Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Crystal-bender human out there
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Quicker than the human eye
He's got style, a groovy smile
And a mouth that just won't stop
When the going gets rough, he's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooh Wee chop
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Quicker than the human eye
Ticky-chong, ticky-chong, ticky-chocky-ticky-chong
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Pan-rific!
What was that noise?
What's going on out there?
My word!
My watch!
My necklace!
It's gone!
Henry!
Yes, Sarge and Prince, sir?
What can I do for you, sir?
You can tell me how much of this office you've painted so far.
Just this wall and that there railing you're leaning on.
Henry!
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
This is that delectable doll of a dispatcher, Rosemary.
What was that? One walnut? Roger.
Police? Two chestnuts? Got it.
Hello? Five hickory and six almond?
Right, over and out.
Walnuts, chestnuts, almonds.
Ooh, ooh. If those nuts want nuts, why don't they call a grocery store?
But they were reporting robbery, Sergeant.
The penthouse at one walnut street, the penthouse at two chestnuts street, and so forth.
But that makes ten penthouse robberies this week.
There must be a master 22nd story man at work.
And it looks to me as if he's working his way toward the penthouse at the Coconut Arms.
Why, that's where that millionaire playboy lives.
I'd better rush out and warn him.
Ooh. Ooh.
Seems how the sergeant slipped up.
I reckon it's tough to one of us ordinary folks to take over.
Stand by, old spot.
Once again, Hong Kong Fui, your efficient eliminator of evil,
is going to materialize right before your eyes.
Ugh.
Yah! Ha! Hoo! And a rinky dinky doo.
Now it's off to catch them penthouse crooks.
There's only one way them crooks could get into the penthouse.
And that's by dropping down from an aeroplane.
No, you're wrong, spot.
You can't tell me a crook could start at the bottom of that there building
and climb all the way up to the top just like them fellows are doing.
Hey, them two men up there, it's the crooks.
No, they're not window washers.
They're crooks posing as window washers.
They're at the sixth floor. And watch me catch them in there.
Yah! Ah!
It's Hong Kong Fui.
Gee, I didn't know he could fly.
Oh, it is an honor to share a scaffold with a celebrity like you.
Why, thanks.
And now that you saved me, you're under arrest for penthouse robbing.
But we're not crooks.
No crook would ever help you, the nation's number one nemesis of no goodniks.
Hmm, you're right.
In that case, I'll un-arrest you if you'll take me to that penthouse.
Yah!
My word. Hong Kong Fui.
Maybe you were expecting a flying saucer.
And now, disguised as the playboy who owns this penthouse,
I, Hong Kong Fui, will happily await that penthouse crook.
Hmm.
Ha! Hey! Ah-hee!
Well, Spot, I've got another clue. That banana-loving crook wears a fur coat.
Nice going, Bobo.
Someday, you might be the only gorilla on the FBI's most wanted list.
Lucky Sergeant Flint told me to paint the headquarters.
That gave me the right painting skills to catch the crook.
There, on vacation.
Now, the crook will think this here penthouse is empty.
No doubt it'll be the next one he robbed.
You don't think so?
Give me one good reason.
Because he's already robbing the penthouse across the street.
Oh, well, anyone who'll wear a fur coat on a day this hot is probably too stupid to read anyway.
Catching him will be easy as all get out.
Sorry, Spot, I just don't have time to play guessing games.
I gotta catch me a crook.
Yippee-i-ay, yippee-i-ee, I'm gonna lasso me a big palm tree.
Gee, if I ever get tired of being a modest superhero crime fighter,
I can always be a modest superhero cowboy, eh?
Nobody should try tight road walking, unless he works for a circus.
See what I mean?
Maybe I better get out of here before I start to sprout.
All right, now, Mr. Crook, take off that fur coat and false face.
You're under arrest.
Now, this is a terrible time for me to find out you're a real gorilla.
Yah!
Grr!
I'm gonna have to get you out of here before you get caught.
I'm gonna have to get you out of here before you get caught.
Grr!
Hmm, guess I better use my super kung fu powers
and concentrate myself down from here.
In my Hong Kong book of kung fu, the words are,
chow-chow, bow-wow, get me off this hook right now!
Well, never failed.
Now I'll just follow that gorilla back to his trainer
and I'll rest in both.
Too bad for him. He doesn't know I'm wearing my furry shoe.
Ha!
Yes, sir, nothing's gonna stop me now.
Oh!
Thank you, Spot, but the crook's getting away.
We're being followed by the great Hong Kong Fooey.
Grr!
Relax, Bobo. I'll lure him to our hideaway.
Then I'll be famous as the crook who captured
the world's craftiest crook catcher.
I'll take care of the loot. You take care of our guests.
Yah!
Mr. Crook, I am Hong Kong Fooey,
super crime fighter and all-around do-gooder.
You're under arrest for teaching your gorilla to steal.
Yeah? Excuse me just a moment.
Bobo, take over, would you?
Hold it! First, let's see what I got in my kung fu book
on capturing gorillas.
Without hurting them.
Here's one that's absolutely harmless and gorilla-proof.
The Butterfly Flip Muffin.
Yah!
Hey, you really play a great bass drum.
Hmm. You're not bad on the xylophone, either.
Good, Bobo. When you get through playing ball,
toss him in the tree.
Then every penthouse in town will be at our mercy.
Cut that out, cat! Stop it!
I gotta get out of here
while I can still get past his stomach.
I gotta get out of here while I can still get past his stomach.
Wow, Spot. I gotta learn to slow down a mite.
I whooped them crooks so fast, I didn't even see myself do it.
Oh, Sergeant, my secret heartthrob Hong Kong Fooey did it again.
He solved the penthouse burglaries.
Yet, now we can get back to normal.
Henry!
Hurry it up! Get this place painted.
Don't worry, Sergeant, sir.
Won't take a minute. Now that I've got me a helper...
Yes, sir! Now that Bobo's gone straight,
he's almost as good a painter as I am.
Ha-ha-ha-ha!
Ha-ha-ha-ha!
No wonder they call us the Batty Bank Mob.
One more caper like this,
and we'll drive the whole police force batty.
And I want that Batty Bank mob
caught!
You heard me. Caught.
Captured. Incarcerated.
Oh, oh, that's the third bank they've ripped off.
And it better be the last.
Hear me? The absolute positive last.
Henry!
Sorry about that, Sergeant, sir.
But come to think of it, you did order me to paint everything in the building.
I agree that it's an improvement, Penry,
but do you think Sergeant Flint will?
Golly, Rosemary, you're right.
I better give him a shot of paint remover.
Boy, that's sure a strong paint remover.
Rosemary, you got any idea who's robbing them banks?
I'm not a detective, Penry,
but as a brilliant and beautiful dispatcher,
I'd say it's the Batty Bank Mob.
Got any idea who's robbing them banks?
No, but every bank they've robbed has been near the ocean.
Uh, which ocean?
How many oceans are there around here?
Gee, Penry, all this sudden interest in crime.
You'd think you were Pong Kong Fooey or something.
Time to change from humble, lovable Janitor Penry
to that gigantic giant of goodness, Pong Kong Fooey.
Oh, I'm sorry, Penry,
but I'm not a detective.
I'm just Pong Kong Fooey.
Ha-ha-ha!
No stuffed jaws gonna stick me.
I'll super-strengthen open on the count of three.
A one, a two, a three.
Yah! Ha! Ha!
Sometimes it's not easy being a superhero.
Grrr.
Onward, Fearless Pony's cat.
Time to cast the Batty Bank Mob.
Ha! Hee! Ha!
Something's a little wrong.
I guess I must have parked my Fooey-mobile upside down.
Hmm, the Oceana Bank.
Now, if those crooks are robbing banks near the ocean,
they're sent to try one named after them.
And there's the perfect hiding place to wait for them.
Ah! Ah!
See how well my old garbage can disguise works?
Hee-ha!
Ah!
How many times must I tell you, Spot?
It's two hands for catching and one for throwing.
You know, Boss, if you told something like that
to the crooks, they'd be dead by now.
You know, Boss, if you told someone
we were gonna use a sub to rob a bank,
he'd say we were cuckoo.
That's why we can't miss.
The idea is so batty, it's brilliant.
Best thing about this disguise is I can watch the bank
and at the same time catch a lunch from my faithful cat.
I sure hope that batty bank mob shows up soon
so I can catch them and get back to painting the headquarters
before the sergeant gets real mad.
Hey, what do you think you're doing?
Reckon I'll have to throw you back.
Little submarines ain't in season.
Don't get so uptight, friend Spot.
You couldn't eat in that. It was a submarine.
The man in the sub?
Swinger? He's a swinger?
Bat? It's a bat.
Huh?
E? A bat and an E?
Oh, batty!
You mean he belongs to the batty bank gang.
Well, I knew that, of course. Come on!
I gotta remember the bong be gone before I float the boat.
Now we gotta fish for that submarine again.
He's kind of puny looking, ain't he?
Oh, I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
Look, while the great Hong Kong Fooey thinks he's capturing us,
I'll sneak out and capture him.
Let's see what it says about underwater kung fu.
Ah, this should get him.
The crab crawl with a lobster lurch.
Uh-oh, that poor little octopus.
He's caught in the rocks.
Superheroes are never too busy to help an anemone in distress.
Now, how in the world am I supposed to catch Clooks
if the minute they see me coming, they run?
How about that?
He must have given me a piggyback ride.
Or would you call it an octopus back ride?
Spot that gang so underhanded,
we'll have to take our Fooey boat underwater to get them.
Now, wonder where them Clooks went.
Well, it's my little friend the octopus.
He wants us to follow him.
My guess is they're using this tunnel
to blast their way into the bank.
If you ask me, that was a pretty close guess.
Hey, Batty, it's Hong Kong Fooey again.
Mr. Batty Bank Bandit, I arrest you in the name of the law.
You're not the law.
Then I'll arrest you in the name of my name.
Something's wrong.
You fellas are supposed to be scared stiff at the mere sight of me.
That takes more than one Hong Kong Fooey.
That takes more than one Hong Kong Fooey to stop the Batty Bank mob.
But that's just two of you.
That doesn't make a gang.
No, but they do.
I'll just check my Hong Kong Book of Kung Fu.
Here it is.
How to stop a gang.
It says, go get help.
I'll just help myself.
See that spot?
I blocked the Batty sub.
I did it the hard way with my head covered.
And looky there.
Yep, that's the way I planned it.
Cut off the crooks' escape,
and then have the police run in and make the arrest.
And while they're running in,
I'll be running back to the headquarters to finish painting.
Come on, spot.
Let's see how to practice Kung Fu on the gallop.
